THE GLORIFICATION OF WAR

demonstrated that the warrior spirit and military valour are an indis-
pensable element of that culture. Therefore, we can also regard as
the idle fantasies of sick minds all the arguments which derive from
the 'good sense' of any democrat, the sentimental whims of a Bertha
von Suttner, the insipid Christianity of a Tolstoy, or, finally, the
non-Aryan way of feeling of the Jews, whereby they try to persuade
us that war and the profession of arms are shameful barbarism.

But we also understand that the truly healthy sentiment of honour,
which is as far distant from French hyperaestheticism as from Chinese
pachydermy, and which implies the strictest respect for others' senti-
ment of honour, must constitute the line of demarcation, of clean
separation between war which is mere sanguinary brutality and that
which is a moral force of the first order.

FRIEDRICH LANGE.*    1904.    Bibl. VIII, E. 9, pp. 222-3.

. . . Among the peoples of white race themselves, the sword will
remain the arbiter of their value and that in virtue of the mission
which divine Providence, revealing itself in universal history, has
placed in the breast of the peoples of white race.

FRIEDRICH LANGE.    1904.    Ibid., p. 256.

WE have always preserved a childlike heart in our most intimate
sentiments; we are nai've in our joys and simple in our tastes, despite
all the individual degeneracies; we always have procreative force, and
our race multiplies to such an extent that for a long time our soil has
not sufficed to nourish the totality of our compatriots. Thus it is
more urgent than ever to remain warriors, for who knows whether
the migration of the Germanic peoples will remain an isolated example
in history? The peoples who surround us are either over-ripe fruit
which the first storm will send down from the tree, such as the Turks,
the Greeks, the Spaniards, the Portuguese and a large proportion of
the Slavs, or else they are haughty and proud of their race, like the
French, but possess a culture too refined and increasing with extreme
parsimony, while giving proof of an immeasurable ambition; or else,
while bragging, like the English and Americans, of their inaccessible
domain they forget too much the sentiment of justice and make their
own egotism the measure of all things.

Who knows whether we Germans may not have as our mission the
chastisement and curing of all these depravities, and whether it will
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